
jAm PAGE, nn actress, Is
accused of tho murder ot

James Pollock, and Is defended
by her lover Philip Lnngdon.
Pollock has been pursuing Mary
for many months endeavoring toi win her lovo and her hand In
marriage, but his attentions iiavu

4 been very unwelcome to her.

i Knowing her stage nsplratlons,
ho has, unknown to her, financed
her starring tour under tho man-ngcnic-

of Daniels.
On tho night of tho mufder,

Mary leaves tho banquet hall in
tho Hotel Republic and enters
tho Gray Kooin alono expecting
to meet Lnngdon. She has been
lured there by Pollock, who has
been drinking.

A few moments later a shot Is
heard and Lnngdon and others,
upon entering the Gray Hooni
And James Pollock shot through
tho heart and Mary Page lying
In n faint bcsldo him with Pol-
lock's revolver not sis inches
from tho ends of her Angers.

DANIELS' PROMISE

surveyed the huge pile

IANGDON on his desk with a'
rueful, half whimsical'

rioenltn flm fnnf lmf lin
had worked half tho night, his cold
plunge and a cup of strong coffee had
eent him down town early, filled with

norgy, and he had planned to '"clean
his letters at the ofllce before

to Court.
Ho had not, however, counted upon

the sympathy and tho antipathy that
tho now famous trial of Mary Page
was arousing.

Nor had ho counted upon tho pro
pensity of the American public to

g
This Man Omitted tho j! Formality

of Signing His Namo.

write letters, nnd lu consequence it
was not n few hours" work. bu.t the. la-

bor of days that lay befie him In that
ntiMltiiill.mtiM m .. i, f juil'liliilllialJ4UIWbllVllllVa Uliuj v v. .

MThoro were letters denouncing him
Ccuuso the writers thought ho was

aiding lit tho miscarriage of Justice
of bis efforts on behalf of Mary

IPago; there- were others praising him
cxtravngnutly for his efforts In her f;

thcro wero still others threaten-
ing him with death If ho persisted in
Ills efforts to clear Mary of tho chargo
of murder, efforts which would oxposo

certain members of tho under world in
bs Er0!lt c'ty There wero letters

from sano pcoplo and liisauo people,

letters from Bcntlmental girls nud
v3jVqually sentimental young men who

"?T&iad been impressed with Mary's beau-- '
ty nnd lnuoceuco; thcro was oven ouo
letter from n man who declared that
bo himself had committed tho murder
and would go on the stand and contest!
all for flvo dollars. This man omitted
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SYNOPSIS &
At Mary's trial sho ndnilts she

had tho revolver. Pollock had
invaded her dressing room nt tho
theatre, Langdon had come to
her rescue, tho revolver had been
knocked from Pollock's hand and
Mary had seized and retained It.
Sho had put It in her hand bag
tho night of the minder Intend-
ing giving It to Langdon.

Her maid testifies that Mary
threatened Pollock with It pre-
viously; and Mary's lending man
Implicates Langdon.

How Mary disappeared from
the scene of tho crimo la a mys-
tery, ltrnndon tells of u strange
hand print he saw on Mary's
shoulder.

Further evidence allows that
horror of drink produces tanipo-rnr- y

insanity In Mary.
Tho defense Is "reprossod psy-

chosis." Witnesses described
Mary's flight from her ltitpxlcnt-e-d

father and her father's sui-

cide.
Nurse Walton .describes the

kidnaping of Mary by Pollock.

the usual formality of signing his
name.

Ilcsldo the letters lay the morning
papers, all of them, with'" the accounts
of the trial marked heavily with blue
pencil, ready to be clipped and pasted
in the ofllce scrap book. As Langdon
drew out his chair and sat down the
headlines of tho topmost paper caught
his cyo.

DANIELS TO DEFY HOODOO
TO REOPEN THE COVINGTON

Dofylng the Theatrical Hoodoo Which
tho Superstitious Dcclaro Hangs
Over the Famous Old Covington
Theatre, Mr. Daniels Announces
That Plans Are Now Under Way to
Reopen the Playhouse Early Next
Month With a Musical Comedy.

VILL ANNOUNCE
NAME OF PLAY LATER.

With a little whlstlo of surprise
Langdon dropped Into his scat and
scanned the article, which was an in-

terview with Daniels. Its details wero
l, dealing mostly with the

question of the superstition clinging
about theatres connected In any way
with tragedy, but the main fact stood
out boldly. Daniels had secured fresh
backing and was to start again.

With the paper crumpled In his hand
Langdon stnrcd out o' the window.
trying to fit this now fact into the In- -'

ti lento, pr.wie-- that had grown out of
the (Villi of James Pollock. j

Lvor.vone knew now thnt Daniels
hlme f had lost nil he possessed nnd
luid also lost the money Pollock had
promised him through the death of the ,

,attcr- I

Who. then, wns the new angel. ,

whose name did uot nppear In the
carefully' worded announcement from
Daniels?

Wns It not possible, after all, that
Daniels had secured more money from
Pollock than anyone knew of, and
choso this method of using It to avoid
clashing with the lawyers of Pollock's
estate?

Was It not possible, too, that Daniels
knew far more about the tragedy than
anyono suspected? That ho had turn
ed this Information to very good ac-

count financial.!)' nnd that there were
influential people Identified with tho
under world of the city who for per-

sonal or political reasons wero willing
to put up a largo amount of money pro-

vided they could thereby silence tho
theatrical manager nnd keep him from
revealing any more on the wlm"-
stand?

Daniels, Lnngdon knov, was ruled
by n very lax code of morals nud was
not nbovo profiting from the suppres
slon of evidence thnt had u treat ..nan
clnl vnluo.

Ho hud got no further than this point
In his eoUIequy, when the olllce b".v
appeared at the door, n little flushed
and apologetic.

"I know you don't want to bo dis-

turbed, Mr. Langdon." he said un-

easily, "but there's a mnn out horo In-

sists

j

ou seeing you. Says he'll wait i

till it's convenient for you to talk to
him."

"Tell him I'm very busy now. nnd
must go Into court soon Ask him to
talk to Mr. Imrrett or Mr. Itogers."

Tho boy went out. but In a moment
W so returned.

"He says they won't do, sir. no
must see you. Ho says to tell you his
ngme is Daniels nud ho has come about
Iho trial." ( (

Laugdpn lifted his head quickly.
UX short fut man?" lie queried, and.

t.'io boy nodded. "Tell him to como
In," said tho ,youug attorney, aiid
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and Amy Barton tells of Mary's
struggles to become an actress,
of Pollock's pursuit of her nnd
of another occasion when tho
smell of liquor drove Mary In-

sane.
There Is evidence that Daniels,

Mnry'n innnnjror, fhrciitcuod Pol-
lock. Mnfy faints on the stand
nnd again goos Insane when n
policeman offers her whisky.

Daniels testifies that Pollock
threatened to kill Mury and
Langdon and actually attempted
to kill Langdon.

Two witnesses describe Mary's
flight to tho street from the ho-

tel and her abduction by men
from n gambling place uenr by.
Further evidence seems to In-

criminate Daniels.
Maggie Halo, Inmate of a gam-

bling den. testifies that she was
at the hotel and beard two mon
quarreling hi the Gray Koom n
short time before the murder.
Her evidence booms to Increase
suspicion against Daniels.

smoothing out the crumpled morning
pnper he laid it back with the others
and smiled, a trlilo grimly.

Prosperity hud already laid Its hand
upon Daniels nt least his elbthes
made that evident He was sprucely
droseed. ami recently shaved and car-
ried a cane. There was Indued an as-
sumption of jauntlness about him that
would have deceived almost anyone,
but Langdon's keen eyes saw the harsh
Hues at the corners of the mouth, nnd
the sombro nnxlcty In the restless eyes.

"You didn't expect to see nie, did
you, Lnngdon?" he said as tho lawyer
rose to greet hlra. Philip smiled.

"No," he answered. "I didn't hope
for nnythlng so opportune. I was Just
wondering where I could get you on
tho phone. I've Just seen this morn-
ing's paper," he added significantly;
and Daniels shifted uneasily In his
chair.

"You mean about the theatre?", he
said. "Well. It's kind of good news for
me. I lost about all I had on tho Pago
venture and I was beginning to feel
the rocks when this ngv syndicate of-
fered to give me a chance to put. over
a musical comedy."

"Who U in the syndicate?" ..

"They don't want tho names known.
They are men pretty high Up In jioll-tic- s

and I don't mind telling tnu. in
the liquor Interests. That sort of fel-
low loves to take n flyer In the show
business, und for once I was Johnnie
on the spot." He laughed, and pulled
nut a cigar. "You don't mind if I

smoke, do you? Have one?"
Lnngdon declined, but produced a box

()f matches for bis visitor,
-- Vm very giadf for your ga,.Li tuat

you were." said Langdon drily; then,

"For once I was Johnnie on the spot."

with a sudden change of toiio ho lean-i- d

across tho desk crying harshly,
"Has that anything to do with your
testimony In court? Was that tho real
Jeason you cumo back to tho city?

Daniels winced. "That's what I cauio
to see you about." ho said huskily. "I
admit1 I didn't tell overythlns that I
might have on the stand. What I held
back may have nothing to do with this
case. 1 held It back." he added sig-
nificantly, "for several reasons, some,
pf which you nniy know."

"What I knov or 'don't know has
nothing to do with tho matter." re
torted "Lnmjd.w. bat with al&nugc of

tone. "Ton haven't nnswered toy que
tlon yet."

"I'm not going to nns..crwt," wild
Danlc's after n long pause "Mnyoe
I'll have to later on. but not now.
Only, eeo hero. Langdon, I've got o
know oiu thing: has Mary got tho
ghost of a chance to-- got off Do you
think that what's-lM-nrtm- e psychosis
wllligbt her out of prison? I nln't got
weak nerves oV anything; but I don't
mlndsnylng that tills thing 1ms got
my'" goat. For a while I dldnlt read
tho' papers, but yesterday I did and 1

found that-- that things didn't look as
bright for the little girl ns I had im
agined. It looks, in fact, as Jf sho was
tip.agalnst It hard. As If unless some-
thing Is done she'll go t,o the chair."
Ami hoca'ml.v his cigar.

"No! Nn"' cried Langdon with
shudder "Never that It won't come
to that, f run promlso-you- . They can't
prove her gu!!fy. but there arc lots of
different dorem of murder, nnd es
caping the chair doesn't menu setting
11 VI A 1117.

The two men sat sliont for n Ion?
time, faring each qthor across the
dcs.k, antagonistic yet linked by some
thought tlmt noltllor wfctild put Into
word. At last Dnnldis spoke.

"I'm no "nltrher." lie wild honrsoly,
"I dflii't liellevo in tolling nil you know
and stirr'".' up n !it of nitid when you
nln't sure It r. l'.l do any good. Hut I'd
do a lot for Mary Phot. Sho's on tho
level. Sho didn't shoot James Pollock

I'm dead sure of that. Ami I won't

Sho Know That the Agony of Her Suf
fering Was Doubled by That of Lang
don.

free her harmed if I can stop It, no
mntter what tho price Is."

"Thank you." said Langdon. bu
Daniels frowned.

"You've got no causo to thank me,
he said. "I Just wanted you to know
I want to be kept posted. I don't wnnt
to tell anything tjnit ain't necessary,
but If worse comes lo the worst I'll
tell It all."

"Is that your promise?"
"Yes." Abruptly Daniels put on his

hat, and without u word of parting
marched out of tho door leaving Lang'
don staring through narrowed lids aft
er his retreating form, ns he reached
for tho telephone.

He was late getting Into court, but
whatever conflicting emotions tho
promise niado by Daniels had roused
In him wero hidden by tho snilllug
mask of confidence and ease with
which ho reassured not only Mary but
the spectators.

To Mary, that smile nnd tho deep
abiding tenderness in his eyes wero the
two things that made It posslblo t"

r with patience the weary strain of
tic iisshig days. The Hot shuddering
heir t of tho tragedy hud passed, it is
tti " and lu spite of Its occasional re-- t

' i hi the quiet of sleepless liighK
It htd given plnco to n less tolguaut
t'l .,'h bitter enough suffering.

.'U the passing of the acute amiy,
ever, the little things at Brat uli

inri-e- d came to the surface and be
.in e a source of dally martyrdom

The hard bed; the course food; tin-l.- i

i of privacy; the limited comci.
!'" "; the roughness of Uitt iol!eu umj
the suffocating sense of being a pi'ls
oner; of being denied the fresh air and
the sunshine and tho right logo where
she plouscd, seemed almost unbenr
able.

Yet she know that the agony of her
suffoilug wns doubled by that of Lang-
don; that ho went through vicariously
all sho endured as well us bearing Ills
own burden, and so for his snko she
bore up, drinking In courago from the
lovo that enveloped her whenever his
eyes met hers.

For Just as the trial and what had
gono befpro It had strlpiwd her of her
woman's subterfuges nnd coquetries,
to had It stripped Langdon's lovo of
tho mnscjilliio dread of publlolty, nnd to
lie cnrejlVnotlitng even if nil those In
the courtroom read the secrets of his
heart.

On this particular morning, however,
Mary fancied that there was a new
meaning In his smile, and a light ot
hopo In his eyes, and thcro was keen
interest In her own gazenvhen tho first
witness was called.

"John McGIoncI"
Ho wns n burly man In a loud waist-

coat, with hnlrrthat grew Ion' on his
forehcad and wos parted In tho mlddlo
Into two' 'careful curls in n fashion
popular with n certain typo of bar-keep- er

ami' barber.
He showed no signs of nervousness.

On the contrary, ho seemed somowhat

(

"John McOlonel"

pleased with his Importance nnd an-

swered Langdon's first questions with
n silliness thnt held n touCli ot the
IwmiKHis.

Ho was, ho said, owner nnd proprie-
tor of a large "retail liquor house" nnd
had formerly been "on the force."

"Did you over know James Pollock?"
isked Langdon.
"Sure! I know Jim well. I bought

most of my foncy wines through him,
and he used to drop In occasionally
tvhen he wns iinssin'. Just to say
howdy."

Did he over bring friends with
him?"

"Oh, sometimes. Not often." There
ivas n conversational tono lu tho wit
ness's voice.

"Did you ever hear him quarrel with
anyone while In your saloou?"

No. Jim was sharp with his tongue
tvhen he'd been drinlcln', but everybody
knew he didn't mean It. He was a
generous feller, too, always mado up
for his madness In n free-hande- d way.
Besides, I wouldn't stand fer no light-I- n'

In my house. It was a respectable
place, I'll have you knowl"

"And yet." broke in Langdon sharp-
ly, "Isn't it truo that you twice warned
James Pollock thnt he had better look
out or somebody would 'get blm'?"

McGlone shifted uneasily, and his
pompous air faded.

"Yes," ho said. "That's true, but it
wasn't particularly Jim's quarreling
that made me say it."

"Did you ever hear anyone make any
threats against Mr. Pollock?"

"Yes. You see, Jim wns mixed up
In some dirty work "

"I object.'" interrupted the District
Attorney, leaping to his feet. "Not
only to tho questlou of Mr. Langdon,
but to tho endeavor on tho part of
tho witness to traduce a man who Is

"Jim was sharp with his tongue when
scon drinKin ."

dead. Ymir Honor, Mr. Lnngdon has
declared the defence to bo 'repressed
psychosis", nnd under thoso circum-
stances I declare the presont testimony

bo irrelevant, nnd request that it be
ftrlckcn Aut"

"My defence is Btlll 'repressed psy
chosis', your Honor, retorted Langdon

quickly, "but r call tho nttcntloa rf
tho court to tbo statement made bf Dr.
Foster, thnt If Miss Pago was Buffer-

ing from that when James Pollock warn

shot sho would not liavo known wlieth-- i
cr her own or another hand fired tho

j futnl shot Your Honor, I am es4er--,
orlng by this witness to bring to Hg&t
some obscure facts in this case, an4
crave tho leniency of tho court toc(m

' llnuo tho present testimony," Hie
tono was earnest and the Justice t
what ho asked was evident (o all.

"I think you may continue, Mr. Lang-
don," said tho Judgo after n moment's
thought "I cannot sustain tho objec-
tion of Mr. Dallas."

With a shrug of resignation tho
Prosecutor dropped back Into his seat,
and Lnngdon, turning again to Mc-
Glone, who looked bewildered by tho
battle of the attorneys, said quietly:

"I will repeat my question. Mr. Mc-
Glone. Did you ever hear anyono mako
any threats against Mr. rollock?"

"Well, ns I said- -"
Hut this tlrao it was his nonorwho

Interrupted.
"You must remember, Mr. McGlone,

that in answering questions you must
use only tho direct yes or no. Do not
digress or say why such threats wero
made. That question has not been
asked you."

"Then yes," grumbled McGlone, "I
heard fellers mako threats against him
twice."

"Where?"
"In front of tho bar. Ho wns mixed

up with somo men thnt didn't like tho
way ho run things. Ho treated 'cm nil
like dogs, and I thought thnt somctlmo
when one of 'cm was full of whiskey
he'd probably carry out tho threat"

"Did you warn Mr. Pollock?"
"Yes."

r

"What did he say?"
"Oh, Jim Just laughed nnd said ho

know of four people who would like to

'I object!" Interrupted the District At-
torney, leaping to his feet.

see 1dm get his, and ho wasn't exclud
ing tho fair sex."

A whisper of excitement ran through
tho room and Mary shuddered. Had
ho meant her? Surely not. Out tho
words brought a frown to Langdon's
face nud a grim smllo to that of tho
prosecutor.

"Did he." the question rapped sharp-
ly, "say that lie took any precautious
against attack?"

"Yes. Ho told mo he packed a cou-
ple of guns that would make any fool
who got after him, bark up tho wrong
tree."

"He carried two revolvers?"
"Yes."
"Did you ever see them?"
"Not ns I remember. Ho said they

were beauts, nnd that they couldn't bo
duplicated on this sldo of the Atlan-
tic."

Suddenly tho prosecutor leaned for-
ward alertly. Ho saw In an Instant
where this testimony was leading, nnd
waited, breathless, for tho lnvltablo
question that would follow.

"Mr. McGlone, wore those revolvors
mates? AVas it, In fact, n pair of pis-
tols that James Pollock owned?"

"I ouldn't say for certain. He weed
to call 'em the twins, but I never uw
fhem meself."

"That Is all, thank you, Mr. Mc-
Glone," said Langdon, und sat down
triumphantly, while tho Jury. leaning
forward, stared down ut tho revolvor
from which that fatal shot had beon
fired. If Jamos Pollock had owned n
pair of them, who could say whether
tho one found on tho floor wns or was
not tho one that Mary Page had put
Into her bag nt the theatre!

To bo continued.

Benzol Production.
Counected with tbo coke industry

wns the completion during tho last
suninior of a number of largo plants
for tho recovery of benzol from by-

product coke ovon gns. This gives tho
United States Its first output of this
material, so Important as a raw mate-
rial in tho manufacture of high explo-
sives aud chemical dyes.


